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# And there you have him (™ said Mr. Dadger.

“Ho! ho! ho!™ langhed Old Mugglely.

®fe! hel he!™ lavgled Young Muggleby.

ugpital " sald Old Muggleby.

“Coulin't be better 1" sald Young Muogglehy,

# But the law, my dear sirs,” sald Mr. Badger, ¥ the
Jaw, which I3 the terror of the great and the protee-
tion of the lowly—the law must be carefully obscrviod.®

“ flah % sald Old Muoggloly.

“ ook I osald Young Mugglehy.

“That's all right, gontlemen,” eald Mr. DBadger.
Wt ensy enongh to say *buh!' and f pooh ! Nt
you forgat that the law s no respecter of persons,
It onght to be, but 1t aln't.  1t's quite as Nkely to
tale the Just as tle vajust.  That, gentlemen, 15 the
pignificance of the wellkinown symbolle figure of
Justice with her eyes bandaged and her blade un
sheathed.  Nothing Is more—"

* Ladger,” sald Old Muggleby, * this ain’t a caueus,”
rdon mo, gentlemen, if 1 digress. T merely do-
siged to #a0w that the legal formalitles must be
given due attentlon.  Have I made myself clenr "

« Parfectly,” sald O1d Muggleby. E

“{lear as a whistle,” sald Young Muggleby.

“1 hepe T have, gentlemen,” gald Mr, Il-ulﬂ.:!'r. i §
hoje 1 have. Throughont the deliucation of this
carefully lald seheme I have constantly endeavored
to be ecplicit. But if so be as 1 have falled in this
essontial particular®—and Mr., Badger glanced slgnifi
cantly at the elosot—*a drop of brandy with a lectle
suda—"

*No, no; you're clear enough,” sald Old Muggleby.

“That, ns 1 have sald, was my ecarncst effort,” cot-
tinued Mr. Hadger, gazing dreamily at the eloset. Lot
ideas, Hke dough in the good wife's baking pan, are
always lablo to stick,  If 6o b0 as I have not ;It.:ll‘f‘
wiysel! entirsly plaln, then—*

uld Muggleby sighedh  “ Feteh the bottle, Peter,”
he sald, '

“ Thankee, Friend Muggleby,” Mr. Dadger pocerd
el “There's nothing like a drop of brandy with a
leetle goda for loosening such ideas as are prone to
stick In the recesses of the mind.  Ab. Poter—there,
there, lad ; don’t drown the favor, Teter. Mugeleby,
here's luek ™ Mr. Dadger drained the glass, hn‘a\‘r.-d
& long, contented sigh, gazed In profound contempla
tlon inte the tumbler's empty depth and set it pee
luctantly by.

“The plan, a8 I have sketehed 1t out.” eontinued
Mr. BHadger, “leaves no loophole through which the
law ean reach you.® -

“Us, you mean,” suggested O Muggleby.

Mr. Badg r eonghed. nwnd bruoshed aside a {wrsj«tr‘nl
fiy which scemed detormined to effect a3 permngnent
sottloment on the end of his nose.

“You ore fully snatisfled, I suppose, that yonr
nephew’s patent Is sure to prove valuable 1* he u»‘:h-“l

*1 guess 1 know what 1'm about,* replied the old
man. confldently,

“We haven't been spending onr money on the beg-
gar for nothing.® added his hopeful gon.

“Your advanees already amount to a considerable
figure, as 1 wnderstand it 1"

Old Muggleby groaned to think of it
glely was more to the poin

"1 shonlil say they did,™ he answered  * They
amount o just twelve thonsand five bindred dollars,
and I was ass enough (2 give the poor devil threoe
dellars and a balf to pay his board with vestopday,”

* What are yon throwing away your mouney for ke
that 17 snorted 014 Muggleby.

“ Well, 1 do feel ashamed of myself,” sald the young
ene, apologetically ; “but 1 guess we'll got it bacl™

“Oh, yes: it ain't Jost,® sald Mre. Ladger, making a
desperate offort 1o cateh the sprightly fiy which was
gayly promenading vp and down his nose.  “ Do you
think he'll object to execute the sssfenment i

“ et him objeet £ he dore,” snarled O1d Moggleby

Young Mug

“Well put the serews on o miguty qalck,” added |

Young Mugglebly.

“XNo, ny, nio; that will never do™ replied the law
yer, sharply,  * Youu must pot use foree In obtaining
the paper.  That might impertl the whols schome.”

“ fut suppose he kleks 1™ inguired the young man
“You may as well understand right now that, fool as
he 18, hie's not fool enomgh to give up his precious
patent without a struggle®

“There must be no stragsle, T say,” Mr. Badger
sarnestly replel. * You muest decoy hime into your
trap,” and as If to Hlustrate his point, he sivly ratsed
his amirved hand and brought it gpently down upon
his nose, just In time to see the merry fly Jump brisk
Iy off and pereh upon his bald and shing head

“ 1 belleve ho still gets money from Towm Twitcher™
sugeestod Young Mogeleby.

“ Davg ho " snapped the old man, * well, I'll soun
put a stup to that.®

S How 1Y dematded the young one.

“1°11 beggar 'em both Y

“No, no, guv'nor, that won't do.  We've pnlled
Twitchor down as far as it's best to have him go.”

“ ikt sald Old Muggleby, contemptuonsly. * Pulled
him down! XNonsense. Jle's Iiving Hke a lord, he
and that silly girl of his. ‘They spend ten times as
much meney as 1 do and they owe o the ueanis
Fvery penny they fritter away I3 mine. Every fur
below and glcrack that fecds her vanity wnd every
dollar Lie wastss on brats and beggars comes out of my
I'm tired of 1t I've stoed it long enough

e ket.

And i1 1 find that he is supplylug that sralawag with |

money to cheat me, I'll make shirt work of him.”

Young Muggleby was not a pleasant man to look at
His euuning, cruel fuce Al not admit of any agreeabile
expresstong, 1t he smiled, he looked 1he a satyr.
1t he frowned, he looked lke a devil.  When he was
pleased, you mightily wished ha'd get In a passion.
When he stormed, you almost preferred he should
langh. During his Irate progenitor’s Inst remark,
Young Mugglehy drew his penknife from his pocket
and hacked the chalr he sat on, ceeaslonally glancing
up coldly,  Then ha slowly roplied, punctuating each
word with a vindictive cut Into the Inoffensive chalir.

“Guv'nor,” he sald, * what you say may e true
ensigh 1 don't deny a word of it. But at the samne
time, It doesn't Just suit my plans to have you squeeze
Tom Twiteher any mors Just now.”

“(ih, it don't, ek 1" retarted the old man, saroastie
ally. “Since when did you come to have plaus of
your own, young mani®

“1'm not as old as you, that's s fact, Guv'nor, and
perhaps 1'm not as ugly. But I knew what I want,
and I'm not golug to be eheated out of 1t just to gratify
your spite.*

“ Gentlemen,” Interrupted Mr. Badger, had
been much disturbed st the turn affairs hnd taken, * et
us have pesce. In the words i f—op—of, er—an Im-
mortal poot, let us have peace. Lot us be persuaded
that all our interests lie In the same direction. United
we stand, divided we fall. It won't do to quarrel
over shde issues. The prime business to which we
must devota cur eombined energlos Is to gecurs ab-
solute possession of Harvey—1 think his name |s 1ar-
vey1*

“yeg, Harvey Almond,” sald Young Mugglehy,
adding with a slight sneer, “ my father's slster’s son”

Old Muggleby grunted.

“ preclsely,® continued Mr, Badger, “of Harvey
Almond's patent.  We have wade him large sdvancos
to suable him to develop his patent and to place It on

who

the market, We have been genepoys and kind. We
hat he 18 cur nephew and our

He has
He hss faled to duvelop

have borne In mind t
consin. It he has proven ungrateful

Ihrown onr money &way.
his patent and he has overwhelmed himself in debt.

Oir Interests are (mperiliol

assignment of his patent and by developing It oure
wives,
Fel=nd Muggleby 1®

Old Muggloby grunted sgain.

“Ta bo sure,” sald Mr. Iadger, leoking down hia
pasal organ st the tormenting fiy which, standing erect
upun its hind Jegss, was erafilly seratehing s hoad and

embodiment of

plandly winking at Mr Badger, the
mdifference and ease_* 1o Lo sure,
Bo declines to make the sssignment.

Nouw, suppuss
what then!®

Gophat’s IG,® sald Young Muggleby, “ what then 1"
Ho took

from a plate before him. Dip-
o the dregs of his wine glass, he
b with & drop of brandy and pleced
hiz nose.  Puising his noso 8o that
dq not fall off, Le sagely continucd,

41 have the answer,® replied Nr. Badgor.
the crumb of a cracker
ping his finger ot
mulstoned the crum
1t Invitingly on
the crumb shoul
“ e must bait a teap ior him.

“ p'ye mean to Jend him mo:
old pan, ominously shaking Lis bewd  * No, sin
& dime, not & plaguoy copgor”

« Mugglety,” sald Badgor,

Tho only means left us
of getting wir monny back 1s by securlug from lilm an

That (& & fair statement of the case, Is It not,

ro money 1" asked the
Not

# pow you really muwsia't

:rll;:dh:;d:lm:ii }'0:1‘ m;lly mustn’t.  You must ba
his advice even b;rurr ‘h‘ 1]1'.uumu1 t“'h o
Lnay, s ek ok l;l .“ﬂ IK ::‘ it? Yon must do as
&ilinrs Hadiaie i have at least ton thovsand
nw‘:i‘:]{:‘“iﬁ‘i!'}' ‘h."Eurl'Iedlhis attorney with derisive

”(:itlv"nnr 2 "::"‘t*l liw_t‘ your wits, Badeer,” he sald
right. Ilu{vaylwm:'rtl el o A s

nssign his patent for nothing.
Ho has already been offered enough for it to pay us
What he owes us hall a dozen times over. o I a
good deal of & fool, but he is not such & hopeless Idiot
a4 to give us for nothing what offers him & modest
fortuna.  We must make him belleve that we are gen-
erous and friendly.  Hanged i T don't think the offer
of ten thousand wonld make the fresh youth propose
to asslgn his patent as seeurity.  Desldes, 1t won't ba
lost.  If we had the patent now we should Lave to
spend ssveral times ton thoosand getting 1t on the
market, while n loan of that amoeunt will be wholly
Insuflicient for him, and only lead him Into aihjlllulm'l
owbarrassments that will hasten our success.”

“Yon talk as slick as Radger.” soeerml Old Muog.
gleby.  “ What's the use In my baiting the trap, as
you eall 1t, if Tom Twiteher 18 to let the rat out when
he's eanght, tell mo that ™

“1 was about to advert to that peint,” eald Mr
Badger.  “ Almond must not be allowed to have any
other source of pevends exeept us, I he's getting
mousy from Twiteher, {t must be stopped.”

“OThat's easy enough,” Old Mugelely sagarly ro-
julned.  “The only plece of property Twitcher has
left 15 eovered by our mortgage.,  We can lay him on
hils back In a weell®

Young Muggleby began to hack his chalr again.
Guvnor, he calmly replied, “1 thought J sald that
Twitehor must ba left alone”

“ Dut—" began Mr. Ludger.

S There's no * but * about 1t, Badger,” Young Mug-
gleby interrupted. "1 have an especial interest o
Twiteher®

“ Have yon " demunded his father, eharply. ¥ Well,
s0 have I, and 1'm afrald our fnterests elash.”

“ Gentlemen, this Is too bad,® interposed Mr. Had.
ger,  “ Now, really this won't do.  You must fix
this thing up.”

“1'm perfectly willing.” £ald Youns Muogelsby, “ and
1t ought uot to be hard to ix. My Interest in Twitcher
conecerns hls danghter Sue”

“What of hert® demanded the old man.

“ 1'% golng to marry her, Guv'nor.”

wYou're a stekly fool, Peter, and 1 tell you 1 won't
have my plans interfered with.  Yon can marry any
hnssy you please, but you shall keep your hands off
my aftairs®

Young Mupglehy's eyed were naturally green, but
now they turned fnto a dirty vellow.  Etill he hept
Wis temper.  He usually kept his temper.  When his
oyes were yellowest, his voles was smoothest.

« Guv'nor,” he sald, “suppose we compromise.”

“orhmt's 11, eried Mr, Hadger, “that's the thing to do

—oompromise.”

“1'm guing to marry the girl whether yon like or |

nnt ; yes, whether she Hkes or not, and I'm bound to
say that the ldea has not seemied to wtrike her so
favorably as one might expect,  But marry har 1 wiL
&ha Is at present in entlre lgnorance of the business
relations which hor father bas had with you. FEven
if you harld not so eompletely blinded him, he would
weart to acknowiedge that It was

never have had the b
1 sueked

Wis own brother indaw and her unele that hw
fhoe only knows that it is gone,

hig fortune all awny,
ere i85 to take

that somebods has taken about all th
1t will rin dead sgalngt my scheme for you to suck any
more.  You must stop. Hut 1 will ses to it that not
a dollar of what they have left, which tsn't a good
deal. you know, Guv'nor, shall go to Murvey. 1
promise you that. Dalt your trap Capturs
rat,  1'l engage that Twitcher shall not set him free
agaln.”

W (iond | good 17 crled Mr. Tadger. # Falrly spnken

011 Mugeleby burled his chitt In his shirkfront,
gared keenly wt his son
and eracked hls finger julnts i1 a thoughtful way

W Yps," he sald at Inst, “falrly spoken,  But you'll
watching, FPeter. You're a smart chap, but
oty of chaps who thought they were Just as
smart a5 you think you are 1'll take you &t your
word, and let eld Twitcher alone.  Bat 1'11 wateh
vou, Peter, ke a hawk, and 1f 1 cateh yom at any of
;-m;r trichs®—and o1l Muggleby's volre sounded ke
the suap of a spring lock, “1'll elip your Witgs, Peter,
now mark'ee that.”

young Mugglety did not sit pustly In his chalr.

w ANl rlght, Gav'nop® he sald, "t'e & g0l

W And now for Marvey Almond” continued the nld
mamn. ¥ Your plan 18 a gix 4 one, Hadger Hre shnll
have the money, and by Christmas time 1'11 have him.
1 owe him many an overdun grodes, aud 1'1l pay 'em
1'1 got him, Badger, and 111 tinld kim, hold him

your

lienr
I've met 1

all
Liard and fas

Mr, Badger's fare at this moment Was griml
Hig eyves were fixed savagely on the npeonselons 1y
playing merrlly at hide and seek about Nis nose
suddenly his hand darted thraugh the alr, deseribing
a puratla of the most prrfect symmelry and his fin
gers closed over the tmprisoned iy fe fell back In
with a smile of supreme contant, and mur-

hold him fast.®
L]

L
v g0l

his chalr
mured, * That's right, Muggleby,
“Rg 1 will, Hadger, and I'H squesze him, too
Mr. Dadger started.  Tle Jooked anxionsly st his
elinched hand. " Dot don't be too fast, Mugglaby.”
he salil. % e gure he's there, befors you boast too
londly."”
“Well, but, he 18 thers, aln

gleliy,
uThere’s no doubt about it, Is there 17 ashcd Young

"t ha 1" asked Ol Mug

Muggleby.

Mr Dadger wlowly opened his fist and took t!
between his thumb and forefingor.

4 %o, ni, gentlemen” he agnswered, Y not the Irast
in the world.  Je's thersl  Your ungrateful nephew
1s alrpady 10 our trap.  [Ie may be & hiarp—"

Thee fiy's great eyes wore working nervously about,

e way stroggle had o e ape—"

The fiy keked vigorously.

“ it P've provided with sueh skill and care—"

The fly suddenly ceased moving.

weppat I'm just as sure of his annihllation a8 1 am
of—"

By a vignrons flank movement the fiy jerked T34
out of s prison and allghted fo trlumph npon the
“gf anything Iu this wncertaln world,®

o iy

Iawyer's nose
cotcluded Mr. Badger.

1L

PRESENTING MR. TEDDY U GRADY AND HIS RFFORTA

TO COSTROL AN IDFURIATED MARRLE FPUESY,

O the top foor of the Hullfrog Flata lived the
widow ('Grady, as plump and comfortable a widow
as the Fpurth Ward eottalned.  Other widows thers
were, of course, with finer honnets and gpayer shawls,
but & bigger soul than the Widow ' Grady's and a
Kinder face for it to look through couldn't be found
through all the length and tweadth of the Fourth Ward.

The Widow ¢'Grady was the janitress of the Hull-
frog Flats, and she tully appreciated the digunity uf
wer offies.  The Bullfrug Flats was no luw-down tene
ment. It was an spartment house for lwlles aud
grutlemen of “Inexprissible character,” a# the Widow
O'Grady horself satd. 1t was no place *for Ey»
tallans and thaves.”

w01l tell ye fwhat 1t s, Mlssus oalllian,” sald the
Widow ('Grady to ons of two lady friends who came
in with her from market, Wi’y m sharp ol OFm kapin'
on the tinants av this property.”

“aAn' It's » sbarp ol ¥ye nade to kape, Missus
O'Grady.”

«Thrue fur ye, Missus MeCarty, 1 larnt a-many
thing sbout that whin O was runnin’ & boordin® hotse
That's & Lleness That makes 3o kape yer wits on taj.
O wint Intil the  boordin’auuse Llzness whin puor
O'Grady died—ye niver Kipt # boordin'-hotse, Missus
Huolikan ™

“ flpolihan ain't dead yit, Mlssus Oy, stimy
roplied Mrs. Houliban,

“ Nor you, Missus Mclarty m

“Op aidn't have tolme, Missus O'Grady.  Falth,
e poor furst husband hwdn't Lin dacently waled be
foro McCarty wuas st me. Hut it was Lo save ma
dead man's mimory that Of consinted.®

# | il cuele 17

uphat was 1L Yo seo, Lim an' MeCarty had
d'alin's, and be'd bin hangin' up his liquue In Me-
Carty’s  place, till fwhat will the expluses av the
wake, he owed MeCarty over siventane dollam,  An'
afther the mass, rist his sowl, MeCarty sez, ser he,
& kinalin' by me solde, * widdy,' sez Le, * VL forglve
him the monoy he owes me I yo'll say the wurd now.*
so O whispered baek to him, * MeCarty,' sz 1, * yor

& noble, glperous man, sex I, *an' QUL not he un

grateful.’ *
w yo did well, Masus McCarty," replicd the Widow

O'Grady, sympathetically, “hut slch Hlgant luek
wasn't for the lulkes av me. Me onld man paid fer
his lquor rolght over the bar, an’ O'm Lt wid ouly
the consolashun av that v'ye, Teddy."

“ Ah, but fwhat a b'ye Teddy s, Missus O'Grady I*

“ pye think so, Missus Hoollhani®

g sassy wid his tungue!®

from the enrners of bis exes, |

:Nc\:r, d'Fe mane 1t, Micsns McCarty 1®
An’ so riddy wid his fist "

“GMong wid ye, Missus Hoolihan?

Y AR 5o takin' wid the glrruls
- “Ah, yer makin' fun av his ould mither, Missus
seCarty.™

“INvIL a bit av It,  There gin't a loikelier 1ad In the
warridd than Teday u':,nm,'_e ye moind the ol av
him, Missus Hoollhan 1"

“An' the big ways he's kevehed from the politish-
uns, Missus MeCarty,®

“Te'll have as foine a place as MeCarty's whin he
grows up"

“An' UL he aln't an Aldmiman be the day he's thirty
O don't know the makin' av a groat man”

*Ah, ledidles, vo make me onld beart warm wid yor
blarney, but f muost say, I O sez It mesil as
shouldn't—*

YW ho's & better rolght ter say it, Misens (°Crady 17

“That he's bin n good fad to his mither., Whist!
Fw'st’s that? Wil yo plare set the bottls thees In-
slde av the ecoobbonrd, Missus Hoollhan !t Eure,
there's only wan palr o logs that takes theea shieps
t m tolme av the shtalrs av the Hullfrog Flats, and
them's the legs av Teddy O'Gealdy, and O niver lave
timptashun in his way. That's the place, Mt
Hoollhan, an' turn the bottan.  Al, Teddy, lad, fw'at
Lrings ye heve at this hour i?

1t was an oidd parcel of humanity to whom this In-
guiry was adidressed.  1ts slight, small, but wiry fg-
uen was elothed In the famillar uniform of the Dis
trict Messeuger boy,  Its elbow had pushed wide ihe
half-open door, and 1t stomd upon the (hreshold with
Its handy (n It poclots and jts blnecloth cap tpped
Back on its head over a shock of short, tangled, sandy-
red ctirle,  Two queer lttle blue eyes shoue brilllant-
1y out from under a high, cleverlooking forehead,
and below them the funnlest Mttle snub-nose porehed
s contont as a frog on a log tanitg hig vesper lay
The snub-nnse dldn't scem to belong there especially.
Any other Kind of nose would have done jJust as well
and alded Just as effectively in the harmooy of the
whole face. Tt of all noses, that nose was the
funniest and the sauclest, and the wags It had, the
Kinks 1t took, and the errases it developed excited the
wonder, thn envy and the admiration of every hoy 1n
the warl.  Helow it, two thick but honest-looking
Hps steetehed far across the face, ending In (W0 gay
dlmples which had been go often made that their f-
prossions wore nover lost.  Over cheels, chin, fore-
bead, nose, oars and all a galaxy of freekles  wak hee
spangled, and the sum total, as 1t stood in the door
way eheerily grinning, was at onee the pride and the
seotiege of the Bullfrog Flats, and the eomfort, hops
and Joy of the Widow O'Grady !

" Irye moind the tolme o' day it 18, Teddy1® re-
peated his mother,

Y Wot's de A rence 1 sald Teddy.

plei®
. Sdteh, sure, the lad's ahungered [ exclatmed Mrs.
Lot an,

“Uuth, IS waorse'n that,® £ald (he widow, ploom-
Ix “They muke him worrul too hard."

rediy grinnsd.  *“ Dat’s wot's de matter™ hin s
il “nem super blokes Uinks us boys

W AIn't yo got

eheerlly,
1§ ear hn'esos |

“SWhieh Kind av a Woke 18 & super Bloke 9* Inguired
Mre. Honlthan, derply mystified

“He manes the superintindints which hosses the
Wyss,® paplaimed the widow. *Sit rolght down hers,
Teddy, an' ate ysr 1L

Tadily fat, and slicing an ample quarter from the
tin plate Before Wim, he taok ft in beth hands and at
tanked It with sdifying energy. During one of (he
pankes peenssary for an orderly mastication, he deew
a hatdful of silver fram hig pochet atil lald it down
on the tahle,

“ Mom,” he sald, " elel on ter dar

“It's a thrae word ye shpal
widow, as with one stroke she swept the coln Into her
apron, © abouat Teddy's bein' a help to his mither.  Ha
the Vargin, it's & good siven dollags he's fotehed for
fhe tin cup on the shelf®

"Uome off, mom," <ald Teddy
fer deposit,.  I'm doln!
e ple 18 downed 'm goln' out ter huy
my gal®

WAL v hear the Toilies of that i® exelnlmed Mes
MeCarty.  “WIH ye maka ser bow to the milllonaire
fw at glves stven dollars for his shwateheart's holiay

4 hikay 't exclalmml Teddy, romtemptuousty. %1
aln't no fist e Aude what "ud give Lis pal a hoday

Imitilles® €atd the

* at boodle atn't
atd when
fluwers fer

fle swell aet now,

onea At Prinee or Walse went ter Mis<us Markns's |

Kertilleon aln't no better'n & chump. Do Prines an'y
gives eut  flowers now, an' 1 gits my etlguette fresh
from Tls Nibe®
“Are ve harkin® to the Wye, Migsns Mol
WAVEd the manners av & Jubke, Missus floolihan®

arty 1%

“ i fork over the tin, mam,® sald Teddy, rising.

Y MHow did yo come by I, Teddy 1*

“1 bin doin® de eluls tor pull tn & bioke wot's Bin
on & hat T eall come from hie fader, an ole mat

wil de pont.  He tole me ter fin' his <on ef 1t took
il Chris*mus,
§otook 1o all de swoll places 1l 1 foun” Lin In & res
taurant wid a ptrl 1 sep, se2 1, 4 0s y nntie Caid
by 1 ez 1 Wt you want ter know fer?®

an' ha glve mo s han'ffl of ehanpe

wnr e

girk 1 Eeen dal he was & dead flat andd dat she was
gquessin’ him, an' 1 swee, sex I, * T4 Paw wants him,*
sng 1. *Aw, weally,” sez he, * doothed chame 1
won't go, now, 1 weally want' ¢ My lnstruetions
from ver ole man,' sox I, * {4 tor eall do fust enpper
1 Kin 6" and tell Wim ter poll In voo an' ddis sweet

but erein® young woman wot's halpin' veu ter gpen’ de
yer snalied from de mantel plece atder de
eloek'  C Willy," sez de gal, * T t'ink 1 mus®
1 diant take no money,' ser heo ' Woll, 5wl
dn ole man seg’ sex I ' Die money's gone, and he
t'inks you tuk it and dat you are Llewin' 1t In wid
Als young ‘oman. 1 tule ki §odidn’t dok vou was
dnt Kin' of & glily, but he gald ter hov' de eapper
virl hofe'  Tw pal glve me s good Jong lool
o] byes, Wi, an® off 4hn
e dude woas

mol ey
gnin'.”

Reare
an' den she sez, sz she,
went, " Now,' sez I, * for de areestt
all struck In & heap.  He dived down In hid elo'es
an' he give me anoder han'ful of ehange, sl he sep,
were he, ' Don't eall da perlice; 101 go right home ter
Paw. 1 aln't §tole no mones.'  Bo | ealled a eaboand
tuk him home, and den de ole man ginme some more
culn at's how 1 eome hy 10"

The Iudles gazed with adintration npon Teddy, and
Induiged In glowing prophecies for Lis future.  The
ple had disappeared, and refbeesesaing himself of his
prize, Teddly moved toward the door, resisting every
effurt of his mother and her guests to diseaver the
Mrection of his tended conrtesy, e hureied (o a
florlst’s wnd bought a basketful of roses, ehrysanthe
muts, dalliss and other fall flowers with which he
returned to his mother's flats,  The alr of w gay
Lotharte pervated Tedds's swagger. He jang the
first-Noor bell and desleed the girl who cama to the
door to offer * Mr. Teddy O'Grady’s eaompliments to
Miss Twitcher® Mr. Teddy O'Grady was ushersd
prandly into the parlor.  The room was scantily fur-
nished with the relles of former elecance.  Hall o
dozen fine ull portralts of Algulfied old gentlemen anid
guperh ol ladies hung an the wall.  An easel bearlng
A opreny landsenape stood near the window. A Hpin
ning wheel, an old plano, & sminll harp, & coupla of
gultars and an antique mahogany desk wore among the
artielns of furniture which told a history of former
wealth and present privation.  Teddy gazed at them
all with admibration as he awalted Miss Twiteher's en
trance. In & moment the portieres were drawn ashile
and a besmtitul gl moved alelly and gracefully Into

the rootm.

Bhe was beautiful—there was no mistalie about that
There was majosty as well as daintiness aliout her full,
shapely flgure Twenty obn  years had glven It
strength and maturity Hor hale, & chestnut red, cov
pred her fine, tntelligent head profusely, amd nostled
about It In beroming curls and waves,  Her eom
plexion, pure ws the starlight, had yet & soft, dark
tinge.  Harvey Almund called her “ Hugset,” winl when
Lo Al su a Mame shone fram hey Mg brown eves and
ity red refloction Ht up hor cheeks,  The charm of
charms about her was b refin sonsitive mouth
It r--mplrtml a face o whieh w elevor wit, a winsume
Loatity, & serens trustiulness and apepfoct trith wers
wrltten s clearly as the colom lnan aatunmn leal

And Young Muggleby sald he should marry her
whether shio winld ur not,

As ghe advaneed curdially to meet kim, Mr. Teddy
Otrmly rose aud Wieded hia Lashet of Howors under
hen be held vut bis bhand and galiantly

his chalr.
observed

“ Hello 17

« Gnod-morning, Teddy," sald Miss Twiteher. *1'm

really glad to ses Yo
“ No, are yob M answered Teddy. © wall, 1'm derned
gl of 11, "cunse I'm awlul sweot on you."
“Why, Tedidy 1"
W Wot's comir oy
wyon shonldn't tallk Nle that.®
W Wot's the harm in belog sweol on a—"
“No, Teddy, that's very nice, but -7
% Oh, yos, 1 know, yor agin sayin' dorn®
“ Yes, Teddy, 1 have sald so often”
“ Please tor 'scuse. 1 alu't swearin' ‘s mrch as 1

wroyn 1

use ter. I use ter could swear In Eyetallan,” ho add-
ed, proudly. “I've give that up. 1'd give mos’
anyt'ing up fer you, Sen the flowers I've bringed
tet on ter dem.  1'm do boss dude, hey "

Miss Twitcher's eyes, glowed with pleasura. She
Eprang forward and grasped the packags containing
the flowara aagerly, while sha beamoed on Teddy in 8
way that made him foel several foot taller and as grand
a5 a lord.  Then Miss Twiteher and ho peoceeded to
arrange them In Hitle vases with which they decorated
the mantel-plecs, the shelves and the brackets all over
the room whils Teddy roclted m bost of groat advent
ures in the streets of New-York In which his pride and
resentment played consplenous parts, while she lls-
tened always with ampsement, often with pity aod
sometimes with dismay.

A portlere was drawn peide npon this entertaining
seane and an old man's voles called out feebly

“WIL thea come hither, my danghter1”

Suns rose, and bidding hor young friend walt, host-
ened to ber father,  Teddy entertained himself by gaz-
log out of the window at & dog-fight.  The battle greow
more and mors animated anid the boy moes and more
o heard the hum of the volees beyond
the portieres, but untll Sue's aghtated and more earnest
tones fall upon hls ear, he had no liea of the slignifl
cancn of the vonversation. ‘Then he walked up to the
portlores and listoned,

Y1 didn't expect my sutt to be rejected In such dis-
agrecable phrases, st all events,” he heard & man's
volen say with great Litterness. “1 think you will
diseover that you have made a mistake.”

U1 donbt not, sie Sue replied, ¥ that your pursult
now will be as vindictive as |t has aiready heen odlons,
and that 1t wil take every phase your active malice
can suggest.”

" Don't, daughter, don't, T pray thee,” the old man
Imploeed.

“Why should T oot epeak froely, fatlier 1™ sho de-
% You surely would not have me mar—ugh!

Mg roseed,

nianded
I cannut say the word.”

S her shoulid not hurt his feelings, Susan.”

“Peellngs ! He has none, sie”

“ perhaps you do me Injustice, my erousin,” sald
Youtig Muggleby, ealmly.  * You have not seemed to
pe v thelr tender nature.  Porhaps you may be
quileker to appreciate then when they take another
form,*

Mre Teddy O'rady began to fael Lds eollar ehoke
him He was not tsed to wearlng eollars anyhow,
anil had only put this on in defersnen to Sue's In-
timated prefudices,  He wished now that be had left
it ol

“1 am quite prepared to take ears of myself, sir,”
Miss Twitcher answeeed hnughtily, “and if T am not,
I think T still have enough friends left to Insure my
personal gafary”

Me. Tedity O'Grady nodded his head approvingly
and procesded to remove his confining collar,

Young Muggleby gmitled.  * Don't be alarmed, falr
salil.  * I'm not golog to hoet you,  Yon
know mie better than to faney that T could be so harsh
Al pngallant. Your father. here, my nncle, who will
tell von now how teely 1 have always loved and lon-

ored him
“Thee his alwiays seemed dutiinly I'etor,” sald the

uld man
“1 hu I' havo, ste=Hhos doene me the honor to
favor my sult.®

I wonld not have my
I wished thee well, bat

# Thee must not mistalie me

daughter belle Ler affectlons

if she cannot meet thy luve with hers
S Pls tove 1T glip ertedd, with the Kernest Seorn.

»
" AS

i e knew wint the wird meant 17
Portiaps wildeats di,

Young Muggleby dbl love.
el IS pyes bocams yellow, and the infla
enee of thele ngly gleam appeared to reach beyond the
' Mr, Pedity O'Gridy Tuoked abiont llm, and

ng a litle marble pussy eat In front of the
£ onear at hand. he felt s welght, smd elosing

aver it reteened to hls place behiltul the cug

| talns

“yon shall sea i 1 fnow what hate means™ sald

Young Mupegichy, alter a moment’s pagse, In his 1d

esth peennts

“ Pwr yoil threaten me, sie?? Sue eaclalmed Indig

komething ks & shoet, halfsmothered groan sound
e trom the sofs where the old man sat.  Sue hastlly
turned,  Her fatter's face was white, hls hands trew-
: and N'% breath eame hinid,

¢ Father ® sha erled, “ you are siel(?
With asturdy offort he stumimoned back hla energles,

and sald, * No, ehild, no.*

" e prioves that his dm
wanl,” sueared Young M
b to his wilL®

hter shonld bosn way-
wotild have

eby. 1o

her mee il

Sin il nat hear,  She was standing by her father,
v stroking his thin, gray halr lint My ¥
At hear, and (0 was anly by oa convul

grasp that he eoubl retaln et ntrul of the cager au
TR0 LI TTEER
® Young Muggteby eontinned, * T have

AFETEASIVe 1

“ Ay el
promilsed my olf to marey vy, and 1 always keep my
And now, 1 hate some

at least, to myselt,

pied

< tir give you, which 1 will whils my
W 5 hers, that 1 mny have the assistaoce of his
o d offices 1o counselling You to oley them. "

Kuo's face was allame with anger, aml so was Mr.
Teddy (7 rady's
w,* proceeded Young Mueglehy, with tne
own wite, 1

tening you for my

nite Tmpidente, “ale
cannat b pleased that you suffer others to Impose
thelr nnwelcome attentions upon Yo, 1 should he
po, tiv have Souosco aa Jrlle s pussible

giad, ther
of Mr. Marves Almond”

This was more than Bue eonld stand.
%

Y Go, siei™

she sald, Mrlously “ Lapva the room )
It my Instruetions s (s bty ], he

ned thelr

S rovrse,
went placiitly on while his yoelluw evies as
V1 shall have ueed to enfures thom by

criellest hne,
an appeal 1o your father v

There wis no mistaking the long, low, despalring
grodn that eame from the sofa now,

w1 may even need—*
Wn heaven's name, 1 beg you, leave ne, sip,” Sus
anner changlng completely a8 whe lonked

“ My father is 1L

plead, here
g the fallen figure wt her alde.
1f you have any merey

w1 may even necd, T say, to speal with Mr Almond
himselt about . 1 think he will he entirely open to
L Iis mas st (his moment be deesiving him-
e may sven

Argime
self with the notion that he loves yon
havd been weak enough to tell you so, bwt—"
Young Muggleby did not concluds his santence The
infurtated marble pussy which up to this mument Mr
Teddy (Pirly by superhuman exertions had managed
to hold, now flew from his hand o« d canght Young
Muggloby In the pit of his stomach. He fell Incon-
tinently on the foor, and Teddy, apparently tnfected
with the marble pussy’s own demoniacal spirit, parted
the eurfaing, roshed into the room, nnl grasping n
chulr proceeded to belabor Young Muggloby’s prostrate
by while he adidiessed sueh remarks na those to hls
hielpless vietlm:
“Eeoot! pol-darn yet  TVya wanl yer dorned head
busted?  GIb ontl W'y don't yer git up an’ put a
muve onl  Mebbe yor wants ter flght? 1 kin Hek
't blokes ke vou ter 010 do Battery ! GIF ot 1" anid
theowing open the deor, Teddy elntebied ihe legs of
the brntsed and all but pneonselons Yonng Muggloby
afild deliberately slid him downstalrs Then, pleking
up his vap, he turned to Miss Twiteher, amazed but
mast effectively  dellversd, sald with suprems con
tempt, “ Dat feller aln'’t no gond 1 Ef he eomos tod

dertnt ‘roun’ yore enny maore, §Is' yon let me kunw an'

11 taen e hidl waed Loose on him i
11
AWING 12 EMPTY AND SOMEBODY
CATLN,

Teddy's manners wers not wholly plefied up In the
street, Thore wias & certaln delleney of sonthment
alwout him, possibly inhertted from his Kludly 1rish
mother, which enabled Bim to see that he wanlid bet
ter out his visit short.  Miss Twin hep oxtended hor
hand to him. and he grosped 1t ardently amd held it
fur full & minute.  Then he went [nto the partor and
secursd hig collare Mo addusted 1t and started for the
dour, bt an ldea steiking him, he retu ] te the por
the parlor from the room 1B w hich
Sun was endeavaring to doothe and comfort her ox
eited father,  Btiching his Bl throweh the o alns,
he caught Miss Twitcher's attenlion and called hor to

him.
“Now, lnoker

THE BEAT IN THI

tieres soparallng

vern,” he sald. In reassuring tones,
“ Dwey aln’l nn nse vor woreyin' "hout dat elimp, I'm
pight on ter him, an' 1 gt a pull en de perliceman on
i Wlock 110 tell him tet koop his eye peeled fer de
ok an® run him in of he over comes nosin® trotund
de Bullfeog Flats agin As fer de odder one, ef you'ee

gweet on him="

“ Hnsh, Teddy 1”

Wiy, yer neadn’t min' me. 'm wid ye, Miss Sue,
I'm rvight wid yo. As for him, you
noall be Hkes. 1 alo’t

sayin’ whe shell cvmno

deap on tor dat
jes' tell him tor come an' 8 puo
guin' ter Lave nu bloodr gily

|

| him, but as for m

ter deso flats an' who sha’n’t. My mudder’s de jan-
ftor, an' 4o man wot owns 'em 's a good frien’ er mino.
W'y, ho's t'inkin’ 'bout puttin’ up & bulldin® down In
Wall Strest nex’ spring, sn' ef he does, 1'm er goin'
tor run de slevater.” Teddy waltad s moment until
this avidonce of his patron’s unlimited confidence could
work 1ta full effect upon Miss Twitcher's mind, and
then he added, “1 reckon 1 knows who's got do right
or way In dese flatey.®

The nofse of a considerable commotion in the hall
beluw sounded in thelr ears. Teddy waved Miss Twiteh-
or a parting salute and hurried downstairs. At the
foot of the steps lay Young Muggloby moaning faipt-
Iy, A policeman was bending over him, and standing
near wad a groat, rufManly-looking follow with fero-
eloug eyes and a bristling red beard. e was fasten-
Ing around his neck a peddler’s tray. It hadd evident-
Iy slipped 118 moorings and fallen to the floor, where
{15 peeent contents, collar-buttons, euff-buttons, knlves,
selssors, suspenders, soap, and an infinite varlety of
uther artleles lay atout in confusion,

Teddy's eyess rather twinkled as he aurveyed tha
seeng. " Hello, Iilly," ho sald to the officer, * wot's
up I

“ Palth, 1S the divil's own Job this rid haythen's
bin up to, Teddy,” wias the answer “1t shirikes ma
wid dape admirashun.  In browd da ight an' on OMesr
Willlam MeCafferty’s hata, a gintleman of arlstho-
eratle drlss, wid a full pures an' a gold watch an'
chaln, walks quistly downstales in the Bullfrog
Flats. AN onbeknownst to bim, this rid hidded Shay-
ny skteps up behoind "im, hits him a whark wid a
shtlel, pounds the brith ont av 'lm, an' thin quietly
prosades to make way wid his helongin's,  Misther
MeCafferty, who was shtandin’ beyant the corner, hears
the muss an® comes runnin' up, an' whin he shteps
Intil the hall he sees this varmillyon Shayoy shtuflin'
hts pockets wid the glntlemin's watch an' purse. lie-
dadl, the lolkes av that rid divil’s chake O nlver see,
Teddy,  Fer whin I kim np an' nabbed "im, damme
it he Aldn't purtind ter Hve In the fiats here wid yez
all  An' the lies he towld]  Yle sez, seg he, * 1 wasn't
fakin' his vallybles,’ ses he, * he was that wuy whin
OF kim 1n, &g he, * an' O was on'y thryin' for to ses
fw'at aflt lm,’ sex ha,  These shaynles lin le oo
parrots. s took me brith away.”

Teddy rocsived this statement with a droll grin
“ Come off, DIy, he sald,  “ Yerall wrong. I knuw
de Sheeny.  He's all O, K. Ho dide’t do do man up,
I done him up mysell?

“ Floy 1"

4wy ain't nuthin® de matter wil him, nohow,
‘enppin’ dat 1 knocked de win' outen him wil a “tone.
e was ton fresh (o B Yuung woman upstalrs an' 1 took
him tn de stummick wid & bit o' marble and whaled
him wid a chalr,  Den 1 drog him outen de room an'
slid Kim downstatrs,  Dat's all dey Is to It.  Yer
wants tor eall da amberlance and have him tuck tor
de Nosspltal.  See, he's glttin' his win' back o’ ready.®

“ ey, eald the officer, dublously, ® whatever you
ez, goas,  Dut ye aln’t proved the shayny's allbl yit,
1 seen him stowin' the J_:lullrlu;m's purse an' watch
away In his clo'es.”

4 Doy hadt foll out,® explained the Jew. “1 vash
yust—"

“ Dat's It ™ gald Teddy.
1 knows b, Tle ain't no t'ief.
intil yor hall an' aee & man layin' on de steps e dat,
waoiildn't yer take a look at him1”

wWell, thin, elara out!® snapped the pollceman,
with svident reluctance, wavkig the forlorn Jew aside
“ Yer don't look honest and O1 on’y
1y. O belave yeo was
Go ring fer

“ Ity don't take him In
Ef you was ter come

with his eluab.
ot up oo ¥e on aceonnt ay Te
malin' offt wid de swag Jist the same.
the doethers, Tedidy.®

“ Dat's a good feller, Billy. T don’t want de Sheeny
pullei. Nowy take o good look at s chump layin'
yere, Rilly.  He's a lard lot, an' of he don't Keep
wliten dess Mats he'll gt done up fer goml”

WAL polght, Tedids,  OF1 kape me ol on tm.
flare out wid yer, for all 1 kin soy 13 that T jist found
‘Im laying here®

The Jew was evidently (mmensely relisved to finl
himiself free. He finislied collecting his seattered
wtork anil hireled out.  Teddy followed, and when he
hail runi for the ambnlance he whistled 1o the peidiller,

wAan,” sald Ueddy, *1 oughter let de copper nab

Now,

ye, hey 1®

Max nodded a sullen assent
o wan loadin® yerse'd wid dat feller’s t'ings, now,
wasn't yo1*

Max gave another ued

s makes do A0 time wot ['ve saved Fou from
1 done It ‘canse 1 ke yer, but yer
Now, let up, Max, fer 1 ain’t
Onea yo gits dere, ¥er n
w'on 1 give ver

de eappers, Max,
gltttn pretty tongh
got oo pull at de Tombs
tone dog. 1 don’t 'ink it's han'some
L FOOIND I ohe Aas for to sKin aomanoright (nodo Lall,
Now, was 1t, M i

The uteotth Tew nodded peuitentially.

wYou vas a goot pov, Tetty,” he said, “an® T vitl
alviys do vist vat you say.®  Then he slunk aroumnd
the corner aml AWay.

The unconesdded eontempt o which Mr, Teddy
(¢ Grady lield lier persecutor did much to enabie Miss
The shock to her

Pawiteher tu recovar her cominsure,
father, howaver, was severs, and sho could only under-
stanid it by suppasing that he felt under obllzations to
Young Mugglahv. Her imaginatlion did not
the whola teuth, and not only on aceonnt of the sl
man's exelted condition, but becanss of his natnral

approach

resaree and ¢hildish 1gnoranes roncerping monay mat-
ters, she conld not bring b elf to ask him any ques-
e drew a coverlet over him as he Iay upon

tlina
the sofa, and guleted him iy the soft tnflusties of lier
hand upon his beow,  Eoon his reg ar, casy breathing
told her 4hat he slept.

G, peneraus, tenider hearted old man, thinking
ovil of none and tuking all at thelr own estimate, Born
to luxury and sase, squipped by natnes and by traln
ing to grace, Toautify aml ennobile s, bt laelitng all
enlf tnterest, slowly aud sadly Lo wanders {nto his
lonely days haurted by the phantom of debt.

While he wis still steaplng the Lell soundsd, and
that he might not be disturted she closed the doors
amd wont luto the parlot. A stralght, handsmns young
mian With an open, Ungemions fee, stomd just inslile

the room,  HiE expeesslon was so bright wnd happy
that her own quichly eaught Uts radinnes, e took
poth her hands and shook them warmly.

“ Musset 1t he erled, “eongratulate me. I'm In

famons lnek.®
W That's cheerful, Harvay, what has happened 17
# 1've Tost no tine sinea (b dld happen in coming to
tell yom.  've just left my Unels Mugglehy.®
woand Al that elrcnmstance talsn your spirits to
high water mark1? she asked, rather grimly.
gy, eotme now, lusset, he isn't such & bad fellow
at all,  He's quite a generons man when you take
Wim elght. Yon den't Enow him as well as LY
WIe's a8 much miy uncle ks yonrs, itarvey, and-"
“yps, 1T know, though T never could make It out

how."®

“Why, he mareled my father's sister.”

wyes, and my father marvied his sister.
what doss that make us 17

W uthing but friends, of eourss.  As 1 was saying—"

W Yol wors saying all sorts of things abont 011
Mugglehy,  Nuow, donw't,  Has ho ever injured youI®

wNot that T know of"

W well. Russet, 1 know what people £ax, but eaple
tie abominabls.  They He about evervhody,  Unele
Mugglehy 15 not a thiog of beauty, 1 know, but he has
his gomd polnte.  He may at times be hard, but some
praple hnve to be handied very severcly Just to be
kept honest. T Judgs a man by what 1 see of him.
To me Unele Muggleby has been a penefactor, and at
no thme move than today. 1 just this moment camoe
fram his offies where of his awn accord Le offersd me
just what 1 roquited to complets the success uf the

patent.”
W you accept the wffer, Marvey 1™

tir b supe Tdhd. Tt was done in a way that
placed me wnder no particnlae obllgution to him, ex
copt for the Kiwd fenling that prompted him. 1 se-
jin well enongh, and couldn’t have dune less,
Whe, Kussot, you don't geem to ke Iti”
Wui't luow anything about husiness,
and evon I 1001 18 wonlint be my place to offer any
optnions on what you du. 1 you think that- Uncle
Mugglaby 18 honest anid fale, von do elght to defend
e, 1 hate and despise them both :®
Harvey Almond looked at hor carlonsly, as with her

groat vyes glowlig and hor cheeks aflame, she spoke

these strong sl angrey wirds .
w1 have always hated them,” she went on, “and 1

hrink feom them both as 1 woulil from a snake. 1
can't toll why, 1 don't know why, it 1 trace to them
pvery tilsfortune that hag eomes upon my  father.
[iarviry, sinco 1 was born we have lved tn five differ.
vt houses. 1 pemember when 1 was & lttle child the
lay 1 first saw my Unels Muggley, We werae living
in Fifthave. o cams up tinte tho Hbrary and [ shiv.
erod when 1 saw his harsh, evil faes, and climbod up
on mother's knees and clung to e, Mother took mo
in hor arms and we went out and left Lim alone with
fathor. In a weell we moved from that house to an-
othor (n Washington Squar, not pearly so niee. 1 had

Now,

coured b
of eotrse
“ Harvey, 1

grown to bo quite a little girl when he came the seoond
time, and I was sitting on the front door-steps with m
governess, playing jacks. He walked up and one

them got under his foot, and he kicked all the stoneg

off on the pavemont. It was only a fow weeks before
we moved agaln,  This time wa went Into the coun-
try. 1 had come to have a petfect droad of him, and
trembled every time I thought of his bIg greon eyes.
One morning when I woke up T saw from the dead
bough of & Unden tree, just outside of my window, &
black crow sitting with his head turned around over
his body, looking right at me. I don't think I'm
superstitiovs, Harvey, but 1 seemed to feel that my
unele was coming.  And sure enough, older and more
evil than aver, he came that afternoon,  Ie was with
father a long while, and when be loft 1 saw on father's
face tha flrst traces of that anxlous, almost hopeless,
look which has never been atwont from It since,
Mother dled that winter, and In the spring we moved
agaln,  Our fortunes had ta¥sa a great drop. We
went Into a dark, dismal flat, where we wers all
cramped together In wretched little rooms and & musty
atmosphers, My govoerness was gone.  Our horses
wara sold. We had but one servant left, and she stayed
anly beeause she would not part from us. My old friends
eut ‘mo dead when I mot them on the steect.  Rape
Idly the stoop and the wrinkles of old age were overd
ecoming my father's stralght form and full, ruddy face
1 had got so now that T could feel his coming for days
birfare he appeared.  The very alr oppressed me.  He
visited us once in those flalts.  As ever before, it was
the signal or the affect of new peverses, and then we
moved hers—among the outeast and the wretched. We
can't fall fucther, but T dread his coming far more than
over,  Father s old, Harwsy, patlent, It 15 true, but
he eannot endure much o s Ho is gotting smdider
and more timid every day, snd-—"

She stopped, for the tears wers crowding into hee
big brown eyes. Tlarvey perceived the thought that
brought them thers, and with Infinite tonderness and
respect he took hor band and touched It with his lps.
Te bl meant the kiss only a8 an expression of syme-
pathy, but [t acied like an electrle flash on his ardeot,
Impulsive nature.  He pressed her hand tightly and
lilssed It agaln, but even as ho did so it grew limp
and eold.  He glanced at her face and dropped bis
eyes to the floor.

Busset was grieved and IMarvey humiliated.  She
was a girl of Instloets far too fine to edmit of any such
violent ehangs of sentiment as his action Invited. The
language of the heart 18 not always to be put In
worids,  To try It s to try to give form Gand shaps to
a perfume. It s too subtle to eateh,  JIe had hurd
her.  The change In his touch was almost a suggestion
that she had purposely worked upon his sympathies,

Harvey plunged his hands lneo his tronsers pockets
and looked gloomily st his boots. Then he walked
over to the window and gazed ont at the coblle-stones,
“ Ttusset,® he sald at last, “if Uncle Mogeleby 18 the
man you take him to be, 1 shall be shoeked and disap-
pofuted.  Still, T am sorry you have not told me this
bofors, I shonld not have aceepted the offer he mads
me today, Not that I fear any harm he can do me,
My patent 18 a suecess,  Hut 1 never can think of him
pow without distrust.  Why haven't you toll me of
this before, Ttusset?  You and I have been filends »
long while,®

“1 hate to think of them.”

“Them1 You always couple them togrthor,
[ confess T dislike my cousin. I always did,
kuow why, Rosset 1

“Well, his looks are enough™

“orrne: but they dow't constitute my only causo of
intmosity. I owe him a grudee, It arose from &
very simple thing, and [ fear 'l only get o smile for
my pains 121 tell 1t.”

“ Don't be afrald.®

w Well, onge when wa wers mere children. all of ns,
{ mean, you, anid he and I, T asked yon to swing with
me.  You wouldn't do 1t But that afternoon he
affered you a peach, and you took it Ttusset, noves
in all my Hfe have [ felt the spirit of Caln tn me as
Ui at that moment, and I have never been ablo te

Now,
T yoo

got aver 1t enthiely.”

She dldn't glve him a smile for his pains She
merely fingered the searl about her necln,. e came
gver from the window and took a chair near her.
And then thepe was o pause,

“ o you remember It, Russet "

¥ yas, Harvey.”

4 hat must have heen twelva or thirtean years age,
and durlng all that time you and 1 have Linown each
other well  1t's & singular elrenmstanes, Nusset, Luk
ape which has been deoply impressed on my mind,
that though you have never consented to swing with

mie, yet you have always accepted some ot her fellow's

lu'il'll"i."

Then she Akl smila,

“There,” he sald, Y1 knew it was eoming.®

1 didn't want his peach, Marvey. 1 gucss 1 was
afratd of him. T always have been”

“Hut you haven't been afrald of all who have
brought yon peaches, Russet, white you have always
tiurned away when 1 have pointed to the vacant “pralb
in my swing"

fhe jnmped up from her cliaie
ecalllng1® she aslind,

W1 dudn't hear, dut I suppose so.
ways does about this time »

There was something bitter In his tone, and she sab
“ you don't think me unjust, do you,

Wlsn't some ong

Somebody sl

Aown ageln
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“No, only you don't seem to appreeiate my swing
I know the rope tsu't so strong as it mizht ke,  The
board ten't handsome, and 1 haven't the sign of &
cushilon to ofter you.  In faet, it’s guch a poor swing,
tusset, that 1 own T have Leen timid about offering
vout the vacant sent, Tt I8 narrow, too, and if you
trled I, you would have to erowd close to me, and
mayhe, halil tight with your arms about my neck to
Jeep 18 Loth from falling ont. 1 shoulidn't mind thaty
ftusset. 1t wonld glve mo nerve, and fire mo with
wal to work for' o better ona In which yon conld be
more comfortable,  But pvery time 1 tey to furget how
poor the swing really 18, or to decsiva myselt with
the happy fancy that, poor or not, you wolld be glad
to cBme in it with me, then, Russet, somoebwly al-
ways calls.”

e diiln't know whether sha heard him or not,
whether sho was lstening, for her face wore a distand
touk, and her eves seamed to he plereing through the
portieres that shut out the room beyonud, and to be
txed on something there,

Wig it so. Husset]  Is somebody ealling now 1

It she was beautiful before she was angzelic now,
as she rosee and took his hand and led Lim to the curs
talng, Y Yes, Harvey,” she dald, * it 15 father calling.
Look ™ and she drew fhe curtain lack

Thers, upon the sofa, the old man lay still sleep-
ing.  Agalust the dark, olive-colored wall the profile
of his pallid, wasted face was drawn sharply, e
moveld uneastly, and put his hand upon his head and
gave a sad, falnt sigh

&ho dropped the curtain, and turning to MMarvey
theew Ler arms about his neck Y1 love yon Marvey ®
she said, whila that glow, that softest, tenderest, and
fast flesting tint that comes onoe, anil oned only to a
malden's chonk, Ut up her pure face with 1ts dalinty
cadlanee, “1 love you, but father calls |*

1Vv.
RELATING TO THE QUEER TMMORETALS AND THERIE
PATE AT THE CHRISTMAS TIMFE.

Snow,  Down, down, down (t came, and down [t had
been coming all this blessed Christmas Eve.  Alove,
below, Indoors and ont, wheraver Its great flakes, as
hg as nickels, could find & nook or erevice In which
to stow themselves, the cold swan's-ilown hul made
ity determined way, Oh, It meant ni offence unless
you dld. 1 yon didn’t go to botherlng it and trying
to bo poky and mean, It was Just ns soft and gentle a8
could be. It would eéreap up your window panes, as
sly a8 lttle miee, and nestle there Just as much a8
home a8 1f the windows had been made for it. lis
merrlor flakes—and there's the same difference hotwoan
spowflakes at Christmas time that there 18 betwenn
people, precisely the same, It you only eultivate thele
Individual acquaintancs ] some e cunning and somae
are gay, somn are funny and some are grumpy, some
are good aud gentlo and swoet, and sorie are nasty
and vielous and mean, Some come gently down and
pulse In the alr for & moment befors yonu, as much s
to say, Have you auy objection to my taking a little
yest un yonr nase, good Sie?  Whils others. plagne
take 'em, rush savagely at you as if they were golng
(o tear your eyes right ont whether or no, and seram-
ble vielously up your nostrils or down your ears like
o0 many wieked little imps. And Il tell yon why.

Not many people know about It (because not many,
peopls know how to know about it), but it's a fack
Just the same that the sy at the Christmastide 1
glven up to the fatries.  You ses. poor things, they've
got to have sume place to go. Ther's not much room
on oarth for falries wheu Christmas comes, becauss
just bofore the Holy Day & wondrons oslebration Is
peld In Heaven at which the earth ls biossed, and all
the yueer immortals ape ordercd away. There's na'




